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The mofl lamentable Tragedit 

Law, Who bare my Letter then to Romeo ? 

John. I could not fend it, here it is again e. 

Nor get a mefTcnger to bring it thee, 

So fcarefull were they ofinfeftion. 

Law. Vnhapptc fortune, by my Brotherhood, . 

The Letter was not nice but full of charge, 

Of dear e import, and the ncgleffing it, _ • 

JVlay do much dangersFrier Iohngo hence. 

Get me an Iron Crow and bring it ftraight 
Vntomy Cell. 

John. Brother ile go and bring it thee. ( Exit. 

Law, Now mufti to the Monument alone, 

Within this three houres will fjire ItEiet wake, 

Shee will befhrewc me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents: 

But I will write againe to M antm. 

And keepe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 

Poore liuing Coarfe,clofdc in a dead mans T ombe* 

Exit. 

Enter Paris and hie Page. 

Tar. Giue me thy T orch boy, hence and ftand aloofe. 
Yet put it out, for I would not be feene: 

Vndcr yond young Trees lay thee all along. 

Holding thy eareclofcto the hollow ground. 

So Ihall no footc vpon the Church-yard tread, 

Being loofc,vnfirme with digging vp of Graucs, 

But thou fhalt hearc ir,whiftle then to me 
Asfignall that thou heareft fomc thing approach, . 

Giue me thofc flowers, do as I bid thee, go. 

Pa. I am almoft afraid to Hand alone, 

Here in the Church-yard, yet 1 will aduenture. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy Bridall bed I ftrcW 
O woe, thy Canapie is duft and ftones, 

Which with fweete water nightly I will dewe, 

Or wanting that, with teares diftild by moncs, 

The obfequiss that I for thee wilikeepe; 


of Borneo andMiet. 

Nightly Ihall be, to ftrew thy graue and weep*. 

1 ° Whiftle Boy. 

The Boy giues warning, fomething doth approach, 
What curfed footc wanders this way tonight. 

To crofle my obfequies and true loues right? 

What with a T orch? muffle me night a while. 

Enter Romeo and Peter. 

jjo.Giue me that mattocke and the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letter, early in the morning 
Sec thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 

Giue me the light vpon thy life I charge thee. 

What ere thou heareft or fceft,ftand all aloofc, 

And do not interrupt me in my courfc. 

Why I defeend into this bed of death, 

Is partly to behold my Ladicsface: 

But chu fly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious Ring : a Ring that I muff vfc. 

In d eare imploy ment, therefore hence be gone: 

But if thou iealous doft returnc to pric 
In what 1 farther fhall intend to doo, 

By heaue n l will teare thee loynt by Ioynt, 

And ftrew this hungry Church-yard with thy lims : 
The time and my intents arc fauage wifdc. 

More fierce and more inexorable farre, 

Then emptie T ygers,or the roaring fca. 

Pet, I will be gone fir, and not trouble ye. 

Ro, So fhalt thou fliew me fricndfhid,takc thou that, 
Liue and be profperous,and farewell good fellow* 
Pet. For all this fame, ile hide me here about, 

His lookes i feare,and his intents I doubt. 

Ro. Thou deteftable trawe, thou wonibe ofdeatb. 
Gorg’d with the deareft moi fell of the earth: 

Thus I enforccthy rottenlawcs to open. 

And in defpight ile cram thee with more foode. 

Pa. This is that banifht haughtie UWoantague t 
Thatmurdrcd my loues Cozin,with which greefo, 
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